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CONSTIPATION 
AND HEADACHES

Completely Relieved by this Grand 
Fruit Medicine, “FRU1T-A-TIVES”

1

THE PERFECT 
HOUSEKEEPER

By JANE OSBORN

MR. ALFRED DUBOISSEAU

482 St. Catherine f t. E., Montreal.
“For three years, I was a terrible 

sufferer from Indigestion, constant Head
aches and Constipation. I took various 
medicines for the trouble but nothing 
seemed to do me any good.

Then, a friend advised me to try 
’FruUm-tivcs’. Now I am free of 
Indigestion and Headaches, the 
Constipation is cured, and I have 
gained considerable weight ; and my 
general health is fine.

‘Fruit-a-ùus is a grand medicine and 
I cannot say enough in its favor.”

ALFRED DUBOISSEAU.
•Fmit-a-tivcs’ are made from fruit 

Juices and valuable tonics—and are 
jrieasant to take, their action being 
(gentle and mild, yet always most 
«effective. «■

60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid by 
Fruit-n-tives Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

NEW FALL 
FURNITURE

A new piece of 
good Furniture 
will add much 
to your comfort 
and satisfaction 

this winter 
«

Fumed Oak 
Diningroom Suites 

Parlor Suites 

Hall Mirrors 
Rockers 

Easy Chairs
We are proud of our 
Furniture—all of the 
best quality and the 
prices are marked so 
reasonably we are 

sure you will be 
pleased.

Harper Bros.
Time Has Tested It.—Dr. Thom- 

mf Eclectric Oil has been on the 
market upwards of thirty years and 
la that time it has proved a blessing 
Ce thousands. It to in high favor 
•fcnraghont Canada and its excellen
ce has carried its fame beyond the 
•aas. It has no equal in the whole 
Hat of liniments. If it were double 
thi price it would be a cheap lini- 
auat m

If you have ahy visitors or are going 
visiting, let the Guide-Advocate 

- nlormation. Your friends will 
tit

(É). IIS*. I»7 McClure Newepaper Syndicate.)

Three .times within the two blocks 
that Doctor Andover had walked down 
College street from his house had he 
been greeted with the smiling con
gratulations of some neighbor or other. 
If he had not already been sore of his 
blessing In having secured tl)e serv
ices of Mrs. Hildegarde Taylor as 
housekeeper he could not but have 
been after these felicitations.

“She Is such a perfect housekeeper,” 
Professor Ogden's wife had coomI, 
“Up to the day he died old Mr. Mor
gan had her tea biscuits every day of 
his life. He couldn’t get along with
out them—and such pies !"

"Yes, Indeed," agreed Doctor An
dover, somewhat embarrassed but duly 
grateful to providence for having 
showered such abundant blessings on 
his shoulders.

“And she’s so economical, too,” Mrs. 
Partridge had said after offering the 
young bachelor president of the col
lege her felicitations over the advent 
of Mrs. Taylor in his home. “No 
cause for your complaining now over 
the high cost of living.”

“No, indeed,” smiled Doctor An
dover and, as he neared the comer 
where dwelt old Doctor Forbes, dean 
of his faculty, the fragrance of juicy 
beefsteak broiling in the Forbes kitch
en came to him. He had had supper 
that night from tea biscuits, tea, sar
dine's in jelly ’and prune whip. That 
as nearly ns lie could remember was 
all there had been to It.

Helen Forbes, not extraordinarily 
young or extraordinarily slender, but 
radiant aud magnetic, only daughter 
and housewife for Doctor Forbes, 
opened the door for the young pro
fessor. The rest of the college town 
hail got used to Helen. Of course, she 
was quite a beauty—but, then, she 
was only Helen Forbes.

Nice girl, too, and a few years be
fore freshmen every year had gone 
quite silly over her; but she was a" 
little too old for students now. But 
Doctor Andover had not quite got used 
to the radiance of her, and there were 
times when he would have more eager
ly gone to speiid an evening with old 
Doctor Forbes in discussing college 
plans and policies had It not been/for 
Helen. She was a little disturbing. 
She didn't quite seem to belong to the 
little old college town.

On this occasion, however, it was 
necessary that lie consult with Doctor 
Follies. The tempting aroma of beef
steak grew even more tempting as 
Helen Forbes opened the door for him.

An apron protected her light sum
mer frock, and she led Doctor An
dover rather breezily into, the dining 
room. "We are having dinner late,” 
she said. “Dad’s been working on ex
amination books anil didn't want to be 
disturbed until seven. Now, it’s 
planked steak supper. Dad’s so fond 
of it. You don't mind coming right 
out, do you? And perhaps we can 
tempt you to have some."

Doctor Foalies had appeared and 
Helen had disappeared, to return pres
ently with the plank on which was 
laid the smoking steak with the 
tempting border of mashed potatoes 
and various vegetables.

“We must congratulate you," said 
Helen, as sha_luid the plank on the 
rallier Informally set table. “I don't 
suppose anyone can tempt you to 
meals, now that you have get the 
wonderful Mrs. Taylor. You certain
ly were lucky In these days, to get a 
perfect housekeeper like that And 
you know she was with old Mr. Mor
gan twenty years—stayed till he died 
—and she was saying today that she 
expected to do the same for you.”

*\vhy, that’s very kind, I’m sure.” 
It was then that there loomed before 
Doctor Andover an image of Mrs. Hil
degarde Taylor, with her thin-lipped 
and rather acrid smile, as she sat be
hind the coffee things at breakfast and 
the tea things at supper, for she was 
one of those housekeepers who never 
fall to take their places at meals with 
their employers.

She hod sat like that before Mr. 
Morgan twenty years, and then he had 
died. Hew would It be to see that 
face tor twenty years? Her coffee 
was clear and doubtless good, but she 
was sparing of the coffee, and she re
garded cream as an extravagance.

Doctor Andover was wondering 
w hether he would have to drink coffee 
every morning lor twenty years, just 
like that, or whether he would have 
courage to ask to have It stronger— 
and with cream.

’’She really is wonderful.” Helen 
Forties was going on. “I only wish I 
maid manage the woy she does. I 
don’t suppose you could be tempted to 
take a little of this planked steakr 
She had put quite a gérerons piece <m 
fee warmed piste -fed aha .same? »

'to him.
“But. daughter," suggested . DtxTor 

Forbes, kindly. “If Doctor Andover 
has had dinner, it will only tie doing 
him an unkindness in forcing more 
upon him."

But Doctor Andover mumbled some
thing about “rather light supper," and 
fov the next few minutes joined the 
Forbes household in the delectable, 
task of eating a perfectly broiled 
planked steqk.

After that, though it was sometimes 
a little difficult for Doctor Andover to 
walk right up to the front door of the 
Forbes house when lie knew he would 
be met there by the disconcerting 
Helen Forbes, it was even more diffi
cult to stay away. Sometimes he 
would definitely decide not to call. Ilis 
own evening repast was early and this 
seemed to add to the desirability of a 
short after-dinner walk down Col
lege street!

But despite his decision not to stop 
at the Forbes house, he would stop. 
Sometimes he was tempted even 
further by the tantalizing aroma of 
dinner, huckleberry- pie or roasted 
lamb or fresh 'aromatic coffee. Mrs. 
Taylor’s coffee could never be smelled 
that way when it cooked. Doctqr An
dover remembered that she had once 
told him that the way she made it she 
kept all the flavor in the coffee pot 
and that was what made it taste so 
good.

It was the test of good coffee, she 
said, not havAg the smell of it escape 
from the pot But Helen Forbes’ cof
fee always smelled all the way round 
to the front of the house, a mb to Doc
tor Andover it was perfection in the 
cup.

So it happened that quite often, 
without exactly intending to do so, the 
young college president shared some 
of the good things that Helen had pre
pared for her father’s dinner and al
ways whén he did there was the evi
dence of the greatest pleasure on the 
part of the hospitable old professor, 
who,, though he may have worn hig 
coats until they were shabby, certainly 
did not curtail himself on the good 
things of the table.

“Of course, though," said Helen 
once when Doctor Andover had come- 
out with an enthusiastic bit of praise 
of her cookery, “if I were a perfect 
housekeeper like your Mrs. Taylor I 
could set a better table on much less 
money. She must be quite remark
able. Why, just today she was telling 
us at the missionary society that she 
can make a pound of coffee go two 
weeks and the meat bills aren’t $3 a 
week. Of course, she said she couldn’t 
manage that way unless she felt a 
real interest in you. You really were 
mighty lucky to get her. Iteally, it 
was quite amusing.

“Professor Partridge’s wife told Mrs. 
Taylor that if you never married it 
would be her fault, and then Mrs. 
Taylor said that at any rate you'd 
never marry for a good home and a 
good housekeeper. I thought that was 
so sweet of her—"

“Yes, I am sure It was," weakly re
joined Doctor Andover. He recalled 
then, that he had fried commeal for 
supper, although he had begged the 
perfect housekeeper to omit commeal 
for a few weeks. He had nevewliked 
it anyway, he said, but he didnlt say 

' what he felt, that he had been corn- 
mealed to death since her arrival.

Of course it was because of the 
economy in using commeal that she 
persisted, and Doctor Andover did eat 
it because lie had a healthy young ap
petite and he had to eat something.

“But, then," continued Doctor An
dover, “a man doesn’t marry for a 
home or for a good cook. If the wom
an he loves happens to be a good 
housekeeper and all that sort of thing 
it is just an added blessing, I sup
pose.”

Doctor Andover was preoccupied 
after that. He tried to discuss the 
new system of student grading with 
Dean Forbes, but his thoughts did not 
seem to collect At a quarter to nine 
he rose to leave. Nine was the dean’s 
habitual bedtime.

He bade the dean good night rather 
hurriedly, and then as he turned to 
Helen he looked very intently at her, 
so intently that the radiant Helen 
dropped her eyes. “I’m coming back 
at half past nine. See me alone on 
the veranda."

It was a rather chilly spring night 
to be philandering on verandas, but 
there was a soft, radiant moon and 
Helen had swathed herself in a soft 
woolen scarf and was waiting when 
Doctor Andover returned.

“I want to talk to you—down here 
in the garden,” he said, ascending 
only one step of the veranda^ and 
Helen slowly went down to meet him.

“It’s about marrying you that I want 
to talk, Helen," htr said when they 
had reached the dark shelter of an old 
lilac hedge. “You hare always been 
the kind of woman i?d want—a real 
woman, magnificent and radiant and 
beautiful. Ifs the ktnd of woman I’ve 
always dreamed about. Rot, hang It 
all, 1 don’t want you ta think Tm ask
ing you because yea see sack a w*a- 
derful oeok aBCbeoaekeeaer Vé V*

suen a contempcioie oinDiRum-n cv 
marry â woman for a housekeeper. 
Yoli know it is, you, Helen, that I 
want? I’ve feared there wasn’t a 
chance you’d have me."

It’« fupny how gossip goes in a lit
tle college town like that. A week 
later when Helen and Doctor An
dover’s engagement was announced 
there wasn’t a professor’s wife in town 
but had known it for weeks.

Helen, they said, had always been 
setting her cap for the new president. 
For a time they said it seemed as if 
he might have preferred Mrs. Hilde
garde Taylpr, in spite of the slight 
difference in age. And it was such a 
pity he didn’t, for Mrs. Taylor was 
such a good cook—such a perfect 
housekeeper.

Not His.
One day as I was out in the back 

yard I noticed my neighbor’s washing 
hanging so low on the liner that it was 
dragging on the muddy ground be-* 
neath. Just as I was debating whether 
I should go and tell the laundress or 
telephone her the man of the house 
came out of the back door and hurried 
throtigh the yard. As he reached the 
gate I called to him : “Hey, your 
clothes are dragging in the mud !” He 
started, blushed a rosy red, glanced 
down toward his feet, and then blurted 
out: “Wh—wh—what do you mean?" 
—Exchange.

Many children die from the as
saults of worms, and the first care of 
mothers should be to see that their 
infants are free from these pests. 
A vermifuge that can be depended 
on is Miller’s Worm Powders. They 
will not only expel worms from the 
system, but act as a health-giving 
medicine and a remedy for many of 
the ailments that beset infants, en
feebling them and endangering their 
lives. x mz__

koreshan^.

Strange Religious Cult Found In 
London, Ontario.

Of course, you say, everybody 
knows the earth moves around the 
sun. Don’t be too sure of that. Lon
don, Ontario, has long been rated as 
the home of more unusual religious 
cults than any other community in 
America with the possible exception 
of San Diego, Cal., or Boston, Mass., 
but only recently the strangest of 
them $11 appeared here, namely the 
Koreshans.

Now the remarkable thing about 
Koreshanity, as it is called, is its 
peculiar doctrine of cosmogony which 
teaches that the sun, instead of mov
ing around the earth as the ancients 
believed, or thht the earth moves 
around the sun as most moderns be
lieve according to the conception of 
the universe framed by Galileo and 
Copernicus, is in reality the centre 
of a great, hollow sphere, that this 
hollow sphere is the earth and that 
the mountains, oceans, trees, forests, 
houses, cities, all the landmarks of 
the old world, are on the inside of 
the earth instead of on the outside.

Only a little group of Koreshans 
has appeared in Ontario, but in view 
of their strikingly unusual ideas of 
cosmogony, a very few of them are 
creating no end of interest by the 
propagation of their doctrines. Most 
of them are recent converts and as 
soon as they become more thorough
ly immersed in their new faitfi, they 
will, in all probability, leave for 
sunny Florida, where at Estero, in 
Lee County, is already gathered the 
nucleus of the citizenship of a new 
Holy City they propose to build. Eor 
a time a colony existed at Englewood 
in Chicago, where the Koreshan 
faith first attracted attention, as far 
back as 1886, when street meeting* 
were held and literature extensively 
distributed. But in 1903 the Chicago 
Koreshans removed to Estero, and 
an edict went forth that no more per
manent colonies were to be establish
ed elsewhere than at Estero, which 
place had finally been selected by the 
leaders as the one location for th* 
city of the Messiah. The Estero col
ony was founded in 1894.

Dr. Tyrus R. Teed, born in Utica, 
N.Y., in 1839, was the founder of the 
new faith, and the name Koresh, 
which is Hebrew for Cyrus, was 
adopted by him as his title as the 
Messiah of the new cult. According 
to the Koreshan interpretation of a 
scriptural passage in the 45th chap
ter of Isaiah, “Cyrus” is referred to 
as the Messiah.” To his followers, 
Dr. Teed came to be known as Kor
esh, the new incarnation of the Mes
siah.

The divine mission of the Koreshan, 
movement is the building of “the 
Church Arch-triumphant.” The Kore- 
shans believe that “the Bible is a 
column erected to the memory of 
transcendental literary genius.” It 
is “the product of the Word of God;

, Word of God is its genius; the 
Word of God is its Author.”

Communism is held to be “the very 
foundation of the social life of the 
followers of the Lord,” and the 
colony at Estero, Florida, is conduct
ed on a -communistic basis of wealth 
Ud lab*.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER S

CASTOR! A
Read, the Guide-Advocate “Want*.*

When The Day Is Over
When thej 

household* 
cares and thei 
[worries of| 
everyday lifej 
have dragged 
you down; 
made you 
happy, an< 
there, is nt 
ing in life 
headache, ba 
ache and wo 
turn to the ri^_

— prescription
one gotten up by Dr. Pierce fifty years i

Everything growing out ef the ; 
seems intended for some use in establish-j 
ing natural conditions. Dr. Pierce, 
Buffalo, N. Y., long since found out i 
is naturally best for women’s 
He learned it all through treating 
sands of cases. The result of his i 
was a medicine called Dr, Pierce’s Favoi 
Prescription. This medicine is made 
vegetable growths that nature surely 
tended for backache, headache, 
pains, irregularities, and for the many < 
orders common to women in all ages of 1

Orillia, Ont. :—“I suffered from a bad eaaaj 
of woman’s trouble with backache, ne 
ness, disordered digestion, irregularity i 
I had great pain all the time, son 
would faint at my work. I had one ] 
cian after another but they did me no g 
I then took Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 3 
tion and it fixed me up all right, I look mo 
better and feel fine. I will recommend 1 
‘Prescription’ to all suffering as I did."- 
MRS. MAYBELLE B. GRATRIX, 
Albert; St.

Write Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’
Buffalo, N. Y., for confidential advice i 
you will receive the medical attention of i 
specialist, wholly .without fee—no i 
whatever.

MEDICAL.
=*:

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B*. M.O
L. R C. P. & S., M. B M. A., England. 

Coroner County of Lamtfton,

Watford, Ont
OFFICE—Corner oi Main and Front streets 

Residence—Front street, one block east .*>

C. W SAWERS, M D-
WATFORD, ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office — Mate 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr,. Kelly. Pho®* 
13 A. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite M 
A. McDonnell’s. Night calls Phone 13B.

W. G SIDDALL. M- t
WATFORD - - ONTARIO

OFFICE—Next to Public Library. '

Day and Night calls phone 26. ’■

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS.
D D S., TRINITY UNIVERSITY*. L. D. &» 

Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia »b6 
Porcelain work. The ’>est methods employed t* 
preserve the natural t- eth.

OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Son’s drug store 
MAIN ST., Watford.

At Queèn’s Hotel, Arkona, 1st and 3rd T2ror»- 
lay, o? each month

G. N. HOWDEN
V d. n. b. I... d. a.

GRADUATE at the Royal College of DtetB?
Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University. 

Toronto. Only the Latest and Most - Approved 
Appliances and Methods used. Special attention 
to Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr 
Kelly’s Surgery. MAIN ST.—WATFORD

V eierinarv Surgeon.

J McCILLICUDDY 
Veterinary Surgeon,

HONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETER IR 
ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. 

diseases of domestic animals treated on scieetifi 
principles. z

Office—Two doors south of the Guida-Advocate- 
office. Residence—Main Street, one door no?tie 
of Dr. Siddall’s office.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Licensed Auctioneer

For the County of Lambton.

PROMPT attention to all orders, reasonabïet- 
terms. Orders may be left at the Guide*- 

Advocate office

Gordon Hollingsworth
Licensed Auctionee

For the County of Lambton.

CAREFUL attention paid to all orders. Term 
reasonable and Satisfaction guaranteed.

Orders may be left at the Guide-Advocate office».

A.D. HONE
Painter and Decorator

Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONTARIO
GOOD WORK 

PROMPT ATTENTION 
REASONABLE PRICES 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEE»' 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENCE—ST «.AIR .Stf».!

-U-'"icol. -,........ ■' A' .
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